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Chapter 1

A project

Craig had asked his parents again for a dog but the answer was
IINO!II

“I'm going out,” he snarled and jumped on his bike to cycle to his
Grandad’s, just a few streets away.

Grandad was an inventor and spent most of his time in his shed.

“You will get a dog one day,” said Grandad, trying to cheer Craig
up.

“Come down to the shed,” he continued, “I'm working on a pro-
ject.”

rnaea 1

MpoekT

Kpeir B KOTpUIA pa3 NoNpocKrB CBOIX 6aTbKiB 3aBeCTn cobaky,
ane Nomy BigMOBUIN.

“A nay”, - rapkHyB BiH | CKOYMB Ha Besiocunes, Wwob noixatu 40
CBOrO AiAycs, SKNI XNB BCbOr0 3a JeKiNibka ByMLb BiJ HbOTO.

Aipycb 6yB BUHaXiAHMKOM i 6inbLUy YacTUHY Yacy NPOBOAVB Y
CBOEMY rapaxi.

“Konucb y Tebe byse cobaka”, - ckasaB AifyCb, HAMarar4mncb
nigéagboputn Kpeiira.

“Cnyckancs B rapax, - MpoAOBXMB BiH, - 4 CaMe NpaLor Haz
MPOEKTOM".



Craig shuddered. Not another project, he thought to himself.
Some of Grandad’s projects were a bit crazy.

But when Craig saw what Grandad had on his work bench he
could not believe his eyes!

“I've been working on this for a while,” Grandad babbled
excitedly.

Craig looked at the machine, a long tubular body on four legs
with wheels.

There was a long tail on one end and the other end had several
wires hanging out.

“I'm building you a robot,” explained
Grandad. “But it needs a head.”

“A robot dog!” beamed Craig. The grin on
his face stretched from ear to ear.

“This is the best kind of dog,” Grandad
laughed. “You don't have to feed it, and no
mess!”

Kpewr 3apurHyscs. “Lie He NpocTuii NPoEKT”, - NoAyMaB BiH Npo
cebe. [leski aifycesi NPOEKTN BYNN TPOXM BOXEBINBHUMMN.

Ane konu Kpeiir nobaums, LLO Yy AiAyCcs Ha BepCTaTi, BiH He
noBsipvB CBOIM o4aMm!

“A BXe Aeskuii Yac Ha UMM npaLiorn”, - CXBUIbOBAHO
NpobypMOTIB AifyChb.

Kpelr nogmBnBCa Ha MaLIMHY - JOBre TpybyacTte Tifio Ha
YOTVPbLOX HIXKKaX 3 KoJiecamul.

Ha ogHOMYy KiHUi 6yB AOBr1iA XBICT, @ 3 iHLIOrO KiHLS 3B1Cano
KilbKa ApPOTiB.

“S 6yayro To6i pob0Ta”, - NOACHUB AifyChb.
“Ane riomy noTpibHa e ronosa”.

“PoboTt-nec!”- npocsss Kpewr. MNocMiluka
Ha MOro o6anY4i po3Tarnacs Bijg Byxa 40
ByXa.

“Lle Halkpalla nopoga cobak”, -
3acMiaBcs gigycb. “Tobi He NoTpi6HO
byae noro rogyBatu, i Hiskoro 6e3snagy!”
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Craig tried to think of something they could use for a head. :
3aMiCTb rO/1I0BMW.

His little sister had a bag of old toys ready to give to a charity
shop, perhaps he could look in there.

Kpeir Hamarascs NpuaymMaTy, Lo BOHW MO 6 BUKOPUCTATK

Y NOro MoOnoALLOT cecTpu byna cyMka 3i CTapyMu irpallkamu,
Ky BOHW MiaHyBaan Bigaat B 61aroinHn MarasviH, ToMy,

MOX/NMBO, Tpeba 3arnsHyTU TyAu.

Craig quickly cycled home and returned to Grandad'’s with an old
toy dog.

Kpenr wBmnaKo noixas LOAOMY Ha Benocunesi i NoBepHyBCs 4,0

AiAyCa 3i CTapoto irpaLlkoBOK COHAKOHO.

“Excellent,” said Grandad. “Perfect!”

“Yyno0B0", - ckasaB gifycb. “lgeanbHo!”

Craig and Grandad started to remove the head and reattach it to
the robot dog. They worked for hours.

KpeWr i gigycb noyanu 3HiMaTtu rofioBy i NpUKPiNABaTH il 40

poboTta-nca. PoboTa TpmBana gekinbka roguH.

When they had finally finished,
it was very late and dark.

“We will test him tomorrow,”
yawned Grandad.

Craig was a bit disappointed.
He was eager to try out robot
dog.

“Try and think of a good name
for him,” said Grandad.

They locked the shed door and
walked back to the house.

Konv BOHW HapeLTi 3akiHuuAn, 6yno Bxe
Ay>Xe Mi3HO | TeMHO.

“Mu BUNPOoBYEMO Oro 3aBTpa”, - MO3iXHYB
Aigychb.

Kpelir 6yB Tpoxu pozyapoBaHuii. lomy He
Tepninocs Bunpobysatu poboTa-nca.

“Cnpobyn npuagymaT nomy rapHe im's”, -
CKasas AifycChb.

BOHW 3akpunu rapax i MoOBepHYANCs 40
O6YyANHKY.

11
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Chapter 2

Out of control

Craig stayed at Grandad's house, but didn't sleep very well. He

kept waking up.

First he thought he heard a funny noise.

Then a flash of light lit up his bedroom. Craig got up and looked

out of the window.

He could see the light from the shed casting shadows across the

grass.

He could hear the buzzing of the
drill.

Grandad just couldn’t stop
tinkering, he thought.

Craig tiptoed down the stairs and
opened the door to the garden.

He looked out. Everything was
dark. Everything was quiet.

He must have been dreaming.

frnaea 2

HeKOHTpPOJ/IbOBaHWMA

Kpeinr 3anmwmBeca B 6yANHKY Aigycs, ane MoMy NOraHo Cranocs.
BiH mocTiiHO Npoknaascs.

CnoyaTky NOMY 3a10C$, LLO BiH NOYyB AKUACb AVIBHUIA 3BYK.

MoTiM cnanax cBiT/ia OCBITVB NOro cnanbH0. Kpenr BcTas i
BUTNSAAHYB Y BiKHO.

BiH mobauuB, SK CBIT/IO 3 rapaxa BiAKWUAAE TiHi Ha Tpasy.

MoTiM NOYYB A31XKYaHHA CBepANa.

“[ifycb NPOAOBXYE MacTpyBaTL”,
- MOAYMaB BiH.

Kpelr HaBLWMNHBbKK CNYCTUBCA
cXoZamu, BiJUNHWMB ABepi B caj i

BV3NPHYB. byn0 TeMHO i TnXo.

MabyTb, NOMY Lie MPUCHUIOCS.

13
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HacTtynHoro paHky Kpenr npokrHyBcsa paHo. BiH nigbir o

The next morning, Craig was up early. He ran to the shed and o .
rapaxa i Bigkpus aBepi.

opened the door.

The robot dog's eyes were glowing red. Oui poboTa-nca cism YepBoHUM.

Suddenly, it raced out of the shed.
It whizzed through Craig's legs and
darted around the garden.

It knocked over the rubbish bin.

It zoomed around Grandad'’s
vegetable patch, flattening most of
the plants.

Then it chased the neighbours' cat,
making it screech and spit.

Finally, it crashed through the fence
and disappeared down the street.

Craig was stunned. “What just
happened?” He whispered.

PanTom BiH B16Ir 3 rapaxa. BiH
NPOLLUMUIHYB MiX Hir Kpewra i
MOHiccA No cagy.

MNepeknHyB BiAPO ANF CMITTA.
MponeTiB 6inga AigyceBoro ropoay,
3PIBHABLUN 3 3eMet0 6iNbLuy
YaCTUHY POC/IVH.

MoTiM NorHaBcs 3a CyCiACbKOR
KiLLKO, 3MYCUBLUW 1T BepeLLaTn in
dupkatn.

HapeLwuTi, BiH NpONOMMB NapKaH i
3HVIK BKIHLi ByuL,.

Kpeir 6yB npuronomMiueHuit. “LLo
Le 6yno?’- NpoLenoTiB BiH.

15
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Grandad didn't know either. “I haven't connected the battery
yet!” he spluttered. “He seemed to go like a rocket.”

Craig thought this would be a perfect name, ‘Rocket.’

“I will chase Rocket Dog,” yelled Craig as he grabbed his bike.

Grandad was scratching his head.

“No need,” he suddenly said. “Rocket is fitted with a dog-cam. We
can track him online.”

Jiaycb Tex He 3HaB. “A we He nig'eaHyBaB akymynatop!”-
NpobypMOTIB BiH. “34a€TbCH, BiH NiTaB K pakeTa”.

Kpeinr nogymas, Lo Le 6yno 6 ifeanbHe iM's - “PakeTa”.

“A HaspoxeHy Nca PakeTy”, - KpUKHYB Kpelir, xanaroumn cBiu
Besiocmnes.

Aifycb noyyxas NOTUANLLO.

“He noTpibHO", - panToBO CKa3aB BiH. “PakeTa ocHaLLeHWI
Cc06ay0oto0 Kamepor. M MOXeMO BIACTeXYBaTW MOro OHNaNH.”

17
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Chapter 3

Big trouble

Craig and Grandad sat in front of the computer. They logged
onto the dog-cam.

They could see an angry crowd and Rocket Dog seemed to be in
the middle. There was trouble at the shopping mall.

“What has he done NOW?" gasped Craig. And then the screen
went black.

Craig jumped onto his bike and cycled
like crazy to the shopping mall.

rnasa 3

BenukKi HenpUeEMHOCTI

Kpewr i giayce cnginun nepej koMn'totepom. BoHn ysinwnu B
cncTemMy cobayoi kamepu.

BoHu nobaunnm posntoyeHmnin HaToen, a Mec PakeTa, 3gaBanocs,
6yB y CAMOMy LeHTPI. Y TOpriBeNbHOMY LLeHTPi BUHWKAN
npobnemwu.

“LLlo BiH HakoiB LUbOI'O PA3Y?" - BuguxHys Kpewr. NoTim ekpaH
NOTEeMHIB.

Kpewr 3ackoumB Ha CBil Beniocunes
i, AK BOXEBI/IbHUIA, NOMYaB B
TOPriBe/IbHUIA LEeHTp.

19
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There were so many people at the mall. Craig couldn't see a

thing.

He pushed through the crowd, he needed to get to the front.

He needed to find out what had happened to Rocket Dog.

Craig's heart was thumping. Finally, he reached the centre of the

crowd.

A policeman picked up a mangled heap of metal from the road.

Craig looked at the junk in the
policeman’s hand. He saw a red
eye flash once and then go out.

Craig instantly knew it was Rocket
Dog. He was broken. Craig started
to back away.

“WAIT!” boomed the policeman.

But Craig cycled back to his
Grandad's as fast as he could.

Y TopriBefibHOMY LeHTpPi 6ynio ayxe 6arato nogein. Kpenr Hivoro
He 6auuB.

BiH npoTurckaBcs kpi3b HaTOBM, 60 oMy NOTPIGHO Byno
npoobuTnca Brepes.

lomy noTpibHo Byno 3'acyBaTu, Lo cTanocs 3i Mcom PakeToto.

Cepue Kpevira waneHo kanaTtano. HapewTi BiH gictaBcsa 40
LleHTpy HaToBna.

Moniyencbknin Nigibpas 3 4OPOrM Kyrny NoHiBeYeHOro MeTany.

Kpewr ansuBca Ha Kyny meTany B
pyLui noniyencskoro. BiH nobauns,
AK CrasiaxHyn0 YepBoHe OKO, a
noTiM 3racno.

Kper ogpasy 3po3ymis, WO Lie 6yB
MNec PakeTa. BiH 3namaBca. Kpeir
noyaB 3a4KyBaTu.

“3AYEKANTE!"- nporpumis
MoNiLencbKni.

Ane Kpeir noixaB Ha3az A0 CBOro
Aifyca Tak WBUAKO, AK TINIbKN Mir.

21
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Chapter 4 naea 4

A visitor BigBigyBau
It still wasn't clear what had happened at the shopping mall. Jloci He 6yN1I0 ACHO, LLIO CTaNI0CA B TOPriBe/IbHOMY LIEHTPI.
“Ilt must have been an accident,” Craig told Grandad. “MabyTb, Le 6yB HelacHK BUNagoK”, - ckasas Kpewr Aigycesi.

BoHwn BI/IpiLIJI/U'II/I noanBuUTLCA 306pa)KEHHF| 3

They decided to watch the dog-cam .
cobayoil kamepu.

images.

“Cxoxe Ha norpabyBaHHs", - BUAVXHYB

“This looks like a robbery,” gasped finyCh.

Grandad.

CnocTepiratoun 3a TUM, WO BiAbyBanocs,
BOHM Nobaunnu, sk 6aHaa cigaey
LUBUAKICHNIA aBTOMObINb.

As they watched, they saw a gang get
into a fast car.

“Rocket Dog was hit by the getaway car,” “Mec PakeTa 6yB 36UTWIN MALLUVHO, Ha AKil
sniffed Craig. BOHW BTiKanwn", - nupxHys Kper.

Suddenly, a loud knock at the front door made them both jump. PanTom ry4Huin CTyKiT y BxiAHi ABepi 3MycuB ix 060X
3/\pUTHYTUCS.

23
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The policeman stood in the doorway with the mangled remains
of Rocket Dog.

Craig wanted to cry. He had only had the dog for a day.

Grandad showed the policeman the images from the dog-cam.

“That looks like Bugsy Marlow's gang,” the policeman said. “We
have been after him for years.”

The policeman was very excited and told Grandad about the
Crime Stoppers reward.

But Grandad refused it. “No amount of money would bring
Rocket Dog back,” he said.

Y ABepsAX CTOAB MoNiLencbKnI 3 NoHiBeYeHMMKY ocTaHkamm lNca
PakeTn.

Kpeiry xoTinocst nnakatu. ¥ Hboro byna cobaka BCbOro oAuH
AeHb.

Jigycb NokasaB Noniyencbkomy 306paxkeHHs 3 cobayoi kamepu.

“Lle cxoxe Ha 6aHay barci Mapnoy”, - cka3as nosiuenceknii. “Mn
NMOJIFOEMO 33 HUM BXe baraTo pokis”.

Moniuencbknin 6yB Ayxe CXBUIbOBAHWM | PO3MOBIB AiLyCto Npo
Haropogy «OxopoHeLb NPaBOMNoOPAAKY».

Ane aisycb BiAMOBVBCA BiZ Hel. “Hiaki rpoLli He NoBepHYTb
Ha3az Nca PakeTy”, - cka3as BiH.

25
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Craig looked at the heap of metal on the table. “He just needed a

few tweaks,” he whispered.

“We can try and rebuild him,” Grandad suggested.

But Craig just wanted to go home. Rebuilding would take weeks.

The following week, Craig cycled
past Grandad’s house every day on
his way to school.

He had seen the police van outside
several times.

On Friday afternoon, he saw
Grandad on the doorstep talking to
a policeman. What was going on?

Craig hid his bike in the bushes. He
crept round behind the van and
listened.

Kpelir noAvMBMBCS Ha Kyny MeTany Ha cToni. “Moro npocto
NOTPI6HO HByNo TPOXW NigNpaBUTL”, - NPOLLENOTIB BiH.

“Mun Mmoxemo cnpobyBaTu BiAHOBUTY MOr0”, - 3aNpornoHyBaB
Aigychb.

Ane Kpelr npocTo XOTiB NOBepHYTUCS A040MY. BigHOBNEHHS
3aHAN0 6 TUXKHI.

HactynHoro TvxHa Kpenr woaHs
NPoNKAXKaB Ha Besiocunei nos3
AiayciB 6yAMHOK AOPOroto A0
LLIKOAA.

BiH Kifibka pasiB 6a4nB Tam
nosiLencbknin Gyprox.

Y M'AaTHULIO BAEHb BiH No6a4nB Ha
Nopo3i AiAycs, KA PO3MOBNSAB 3
noniyencekmm. Lo BigbyBanoca?

Kpewr cxoBaB CBil Benocunes y
KyLiax. BiH nigkpaBcsa 3@ GyproH i
NPUCNYXaBCs.

27
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“I think everything will work out perfectly,” the policeman said to
Grandad.

“Yes,” agreed Grandad. “I know Craig will be very pleased with
him.”

Craig had to put his hand over his mouth, he was so excited. This
could mean only one thing. They had fixed Rocket Dogl!

“S nymato, Bce byze 4y0BO”, - CKa3aB NoNiLencbKUin Aigycesi.

“Tak”, - noroAnBeCsa Aisycb. “A 3Hato, Wwo Kperir byze ayxe
3a/10BOJIEHUNIA HAM",

Kpeiry oBenocs 3akpuTy poTa pykoto, Taknii BiH byB
CXBW/IbOBaHUN. Lle MOrno o3Havat e ogHe. BoHw®
nonaroannu lNca Pakety!

29



Chapter 5

Another project

After dinner on Friday evening, Craig went back to Grandad'’s.

“Come into the garden,” said Grandad. “I've been working on
another project.”

Craig wasn't interested in another project. He wanted to see
Rocket Dog — the rebuild, the most amazing robot.

But as Craig raced into the garden, something caught his eye.

30

frnaBsab

IHLUMIA NPOEKT

Micna Beyepi B N'AaTHULIO Kpeir noBepHYBCA A0 Aidycs.

“XogziMo B cag”, - ckasaB Zifycb. “A npautoro Haj iHLWINM
MpPoeKTOM".

Kpeiira He LjikaBMB iHWWIA NPOEKT. BiH xoTiB nobaunTn MNca
PakeTy — BiApeMOHTOBaHOro, HANMANBOBWXHILLOro poboTa.

Ane konu Kpeir npumyaB y cag, WoCb NMPYBEepPHYI0 Oro yeary.

31
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He saw a large, black shape. It travelled across the garden,
running towards him.

A huge, black beast with teeth and mad eyes.

It knocked Craig down and then stood over him. Craig shut his
eyes tight.

He could feel the hot breath on his
face.

Then the beast started to lick his
face.

“His name is Jet,” laughed Grandad.

“He is a retired police dog.”

“But where's Rocket Dog?” asked
Craig, “I heard you talking about
him.”

“No,” said Grandad. “You heard me
talking about Jet.”

BiH nobauns Benvky YopHy ¢irypy. BoHa nepeTHyna cag,
NPSIMYHOUN O HBOTO.

BennuesHuin YopHWIA 3Bip i3 3ybaMu i LWaseHnMn o4rma.

BiH 361B Kpeiira 3 Hir, a noTiM cTaB Hag HUM. Kpelr MiLHO
3an/KLWmB 0ui.

BiH BiguyBaB rapsaye gnxaHHsA Ha
CBOEMY 06114 Y.

MoTim 3Bip NoYaB M3aTn NOro
06anyus.

“Woro 3ByTb JpKeT”, - 3aCMisBCS
Aifychb.

“BiH BigCTaBHUI NoniyinHnin nec”.

“f uyB, AK TV TOBOPUB MPO HLOTOo."

“Hi", - ckasaB gifycb. “Tn uyB, AK A
rosopvs npo Jxerta”.

“A pe Nec PakeTta?’- 3anunTas Kpewr.

33



First Grandad had been to see Jet at the re-homing centre. Then CnouaTky Aigycb nobaums [>XxeTa B LEeHTPi nepeTpuMku. MoTim

a police-dog handler visited Grandad. [0 AiAycst NpUIALLOB MONILEeNCbKNIA KIHONOT.
“We are responsible for looking after Jet now,” added Grandad. “Tenep MM HeceMo BiANOBIZaNbHICTb 3a [JxeTa”, - 404aB AifyCb.
Craig looked at Jet. He was so cool. They chased around the Kpenr nogmemnscs Ha [>xeTa. BiH 6yB TakVM KpyTVM. BoHM pa3om

34

garden together.

Craig hid things and Jet found
them.

He threw a ball and Jet caught it.

Until, finally, they both fell into a
heap on the grass.

Craig felt like he had known Jet
forever.

n

“We can look after him together,
Grandad smiled and put his arm
around Craig's shoulder.

Craig had to admit this was
Grandad’s best project ever.

6iranu no cagy.

Kpeir xoBaB peui, a [xeT ix
3HaxoAVB.

Kngas M'a4a, a )keT NOBUB NOrO.

MMokwn, HapeLwTi, He BNanu
3HecuneHi Ha Tpasy.

Kpenry 3a4aBanocs, WO BiH 3HaB
[>xeTta uiny BiYHICTb.

“Mn MmOXeMo AOornsaAaTti 3a HAM
pa3oM”, - MOCMIXHYBCA AifyChb |
06inHAB Kpeiira 3a nneve.

Kpeliry foBenocs BM3HaTy, WO Le
6yB HalKpaLLM NPoekT Aifycs.

35
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